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THEATRE ‘fmc AND ﬂo‘rﬁés

MESSENGER NO. 1222 CALLS ON MRS
CLEVELAND IN WASHINGTON.

FThe Highest Bidder ” Predoced at the Na-
tlonnl Theatre—HKnate CUlawton Gets the
Right te a Partioularly Agoniziug Meolos
drama—The Sirained Helntlons Between
Water-Tanks—Happy Mr. Pond.

HAT District messen-
ger boy, No. 1,222, who
took the *'Highest
Biddor" sonvenir to

Lycenm Theatre man-
\ agement that he is now
in their employ. At

diay he was told to
carry & souvenir to
President Cleveland,
and on no account to
return until his mis.
sion had been mcoom.-
plished, The irre.
pressible Banger—that
§#'hin name—started for the White House, by
po means daunted. He arrived there in due
conrse, and passed two servants quite sue-
consfully., At last he came to a colored man,
who saw that his mission was not an ordinary
one.

* 'What do yon want ?"” he asked.

“President Cleveland,” replied No. 1322,
“T've got a flag souvenir to give him,"

“President won't mee no theatrical folk
with their trash,” said the tinted gentleman,
peverely. ' You jest go back and tell 'em we
flon’t want none o' that business here, Why,
[awrence Barrett and Wilson Barrett called
wmd President wouldo't pee 'em. Guess if he
won't eee them ye wstand s purty bad
phinnce.”  Perbaps it may be imagined
that No. 1222 sucenmbed. Not a bit
of it. He ingisted that the tinted gentlaman
should earry his card to the President, and
this the myrmidon at last consented to do.
In a very short time Mﬂ Cleveland said she
would see the boy, and he was shqwn into
her preserice and delivered his souvenir and
advertised his employe

W Well." gatd the thted
boy eame triumphantly “That D amo.
cratio Pregident takes th@ "cake. I tell

wrence Barrett and Wilson Bnmu: cal od
and he wouldn't m 'em By gosh |

** The Highest Bidulnr " was
first time out of the city on
thern s the star, at the

with yo 4

heatre, Washington. The naudi-
€NCE WA A fashionnble one, and Mr., orn
was happy. At tlm end of the second sct
there were five ** genuine " curtain calls. l
won't attempt to explain what a ourtain
is when it nin't gunuinn). and there is no
doubt t.hnt “The H m Blddnr " will be
as suocessful in the D olumbia ne
was in metmpol

Kate Olaxton ‘hn uenred from Manager A.
M. Palmer, of the Madison Bquare Theatre
London melodrama. by the suthor o
*The Great Pink Pear] **The Points-
mnn 2 Tha lay is said to be realisticall
gnrﬂbly ruljlﬂie In it there in
n nilroad .f cries of tho tor-
tured ones are said to bo a feature of the
scene. Perhaps if Miss Olaxton attem ptl too
n:mn horrors, she will ind that the metro-
E sppetite has & limit, even on the
wery.

-
Mesars, Miles md Buton uced their
elghtz-pllun water.tank, steam uhu

es, in  Baltimore l{
night md

"Lou in Naw Yor
The alleﬁd nutiﬂmt!un made by ** The Dark
Becret,” to the effect llmt. t.he nnld enjoin
Messrs. Miles and Barto
tank, amoun to not.hina BE WS nanonuy
expected, although they had been no ng
managers not to attempt to use a tank in
:.rl:olr eatres. dM‘m ilos .::!!.ordl.y Barton are
eur lu y. an it was
Od of b ng o luit against ' Tha
Houm L ple for maliciously inj
alr hudmu ‘miv.mnon.nemg that the use o
wiul ley will probably
mnuntw

fentlnmm a8 the

layed for the
onday night,

hltheiAnmn B Pond, ‘t’l”l - ine.m
o city yesterday,
phy L nryMonemunt.." wlri: 1.5.? t.ora-

:gﬂ:' }Tt thiat ouuo&uﬁuuﬁﬁm Enn

" ore niﬂh a

‘with Miss K‘:l?l?onyzhe nﬂ l'.lhn m ‘4

Mr. Pond felt so ecstatic that he took

g A g L TR
, A8 &r y

to run that lenctl:ot e

L ]
advance sale at th

last
up”

The Lymm Theatre

or ' The Wife" was

Lﬂu thanany the L um”mu m
E ppreciated am theatre-goera.

tl between t.l:)en‘m on Tue

to show s new stook ecom-
E::.I'lt were dne simply to first night diffic

Flaskes from the Foetlights,
* Conrad the Corsalr " has played to full houses

l.h.l.l week.
MeKee Rankinjis sn ﬂmanni th
Production of * 1wb=$h " ut the l'u-gi.'lir_';ril:k 'I‘I'ga?l!;

THE ARTIST'S LOVE.

ARRADINE sat alone
st his easel, painting;
= and a8 he painted, he
thought. Eight years
before, when he was
poor and struggling
boy, just entering on
that race which must
be run by every aspi-
rant o art and its hon.
ors, thers happened to
him something which
neither time nor toil
had ever been able to
efface from his mem.
ory. As he was puase-
.~ Ing along the street,a
wmthof! ran
®uddonly fell on his head ; and In‘::mg :::.;:
Wonder, he beheld, reaching out from the
embroidered dnparieu of an overhanging
window, & child with fairy-like proportions,
With great dark eyes, and long, curling biseck
locks, who stood smiling and throwing him
kisses from her curved lips colored like o
Pomegranate. While he still guzed, & nurse
bad come forward and drawn the ahild away ;
the ourtains were olosed, and he saw the
little creature no more,

Buch was the vision that the artist had car.
tlod so long in his memory ; in his memory
only, for he had no mecond glimpss of the
ehild, That very dly an pocident ocourred

whioh kept him s prisoner in his room for

8 wosks ; and w!
N was ‘N-IW -;3 uext he weut out the

I Iat‘t:n mnft::noin.h. lor
which & e window
Werie I::' little whih-robod all
::um of time utb

m
]
M e

€

-M‘Ju =,

Although he \s A1 presen px'u\ T'Fn“

w Danltes " {n small wlrnl nur unl
Ii- Minnle Paimer has & now pu‘ by Lounaul

Grover called ' My Brother's Bister
John A. Mackay will begin his tonr 1
;F‘ ;"‘nn wdn’m«r" ewma'% .ﬁml:
' The Marguin, " at the Casino, I8 v
with lad) mllld children, llt?l the u&nmm"
mtdod.
11 Alles Chandos in sald to have written s

rlu for lllu Grace Hawthorne called ** I'i.lln-
truphy P

Arabian Nights,” under m vmoent of
Alfmt JMI upanul st Washington o onday to

tlwirm to the great success of the flower ahow at
the Eden Musée, the management have resclved
to eontinue the exhibition until Sanday.

Mra. Langtry's tour spened at nurllnm Y.
on Monday. 15 ‘A Wife's Perll.” Tresdsy
night ahe mppeared In Ottawa. Nut weak lhl
passes in Caonada snd then retarns (o Now York,
where she will play at the Harlem Theatre,

H. J. Leslle, the Engllsh manager, now puper-
Intendin, 1Ne TENOATANIN Of - DOFoIbY " a1 the
Ia bullding l now num In

ITu\mauo It 18 to be called
The Lyrio " and wiil be devoted to English opera.

“OH, WILHELMINA, COME BACK!"

Bill Nye Takes a New Tack In Solving the
Bervant (irl Pl'ollc-

gﬂ}l‘ﬂﬂﬁb—mn
tlul we m“ﬂnn our o .Elu wllh
e T L o 2 e

Uome back, Wiihelmins, and be our Nitle sun-
beam once more. Come baok and cluster around
our hearthatone at so much per cluster,

If you think best, we will quit having company
Al the house, especially people who do not belong
to your set.

We will also strive, oh so hard, to make it pieas-
anter for yon in every way. If we had known
four or five years ago that children were offensive
to you, it would have been different. But It la too
late now. All weeando Isto sghut themupina
barn and feed them through s koot-hole, If they
shriek loud enough to give paln to your throbbing
brow, let no one know and we will overcome any
false sentiment we may feel towards them and
send them to the Tombs,

Hince yon went away we can see how wicked and
selflah we were and how littie we considersd your
comfort. We miss your glad smile, also your
Tennesses marble cake and your slstple. We
have learned a valuable lesson since you went
away, and 1t is thatthe blame should mot have
reated oy one alone, It ahonld have been divided
equally, leaving me to bear half of it and my wile
the other half.

Where we erred was in dividing up the blame on
the basia of tenderioln steak or peach cobbler,
compelling you to bear half of It yourself, That
will not work, Wibhelmina. Blame and preserves
do not divide on the same basia,. We are now in
favor of what may be called a slldlng scale. We
think you will like this better,

We also made & grave mistake In the matter of
nighta out. While yonng, I formed the wicked
&nd pernicions habit of having nights oot myself.
I panted for the night air and would go a long dis-
tanoe and stay out & long ilme to get enough of It
for & mess and then bring it home in a paper bag,
but I can see now that it is time for me to remain
indoors and give young people llke yourself a
chance, Wihelmina,

Bo If 1 can do anything ‘evenings while you are
out that will saslst you, such as stoning raisine or
neighboring windows, command me, I am Do
cook, of course, but I can peel apples or grind cof-
fee or hold your head for you when you need sym-
pathy. I could also soon learn to do the plain
cooking, I think, and friends who coms to see us
after this have agreed to bring their dinnera,

There 18 no reason why harmony should mot be
restored among us and the old sunlght come back
to our roof tree.

Anottrer thing I wiah to write betore 1 close this
humillsting personal. I wish to take back my
narah and bitter words about your singing. I sald
thut you sang Uke s sblngle-mill, but [ was mad
when Isaldit, and I wronged you. I was mad-
dened by hunger and you told me that mush aod
milk was the proper thing for & Lrain worker, and
you refused to give me any dope on my dumpiing.
Goaded to madnesa by this I sald that you sang lke
aahingle-mill, bot It was mot my better, higher
pature that spoke. Itwas my grosser and more
gastric natore (hat saserted iteel! and I now desire
to take it back. You do mot sing like a shingle-
mill; st least s0 much aslo midesd & practised
oar.

Your volce has more volume, and when your
upper register ls  closed 8 mellower than any
shingle-mill 1 ever heard.

Come back, Wilhemina, We need you every
hour,

After you went away we tried to set the bread as
we had geen you do It, but It was Dot & succes,
The next day it came off the nest with & litter of
small, sallow rolls which would easily resist the
sotion of acids,

It you eannot come back, will you please write
and tell me how you are getting along and how
you contrive to Insert alr-holea Inlo home-made
hread? BiLL NYR.

sdited the
llsuro

¥ You Know Hew Tt I- Yeourself.,”

Little gl
_

Er “" "'mm.m.'m“ "
liguor .u o httn up™ om h ﬂ
’ " & lgﬂ,
O s gl
thou ht .lu this; of the lc !.hlt had
oende b in mccam s of rd un.

Irirndad bm ood, and of the besutiful child
with her fragrant rose crown which had
seomed almost like s prophecy. That rose
wreath, dry and withervd now, was all that
wai Joft to him of the falr vision; but when
that morning, in turming over an old port-
folio, he had come upon it by chance, it
spoke to him of that bygone day just as elo.
guently as when its blossoms were and

** Eight years " he said, thoughtfully
letting the shrive ed cirolet lhp throtgh h’u
fingers slowlﬁ ‘' Hne must tean
now—if she lives, If? No, 'ldo not doubt
her living pnnnHmowhero 1 wonder
where she is now and what she i‘ Hke at six.
teen P

With that he placed the wreath beside his
ensel and began to paint. The fuce, as it

ew on his canvas, represented s young girl

n the dewy morning bluah of first yout.l.l W th
l.hldowl in the great dark eyes and a
lmilo about the bright cur\fed li l. like m

od summer sun.shower as thu
th.ll the artist rlotmd his ideal ol’ ‘I.ho ehild-
woman whose infantine look and smile, for
flghl. long years, been his own of
ove,

Carradine had not had an easy life, An
orphan from his earliest years, poor and un-

ended, ho had striven hard for the means
to gnhfy that inherent idolatry for art which
was always clam :o nn ex nulonin
form and coloring. t, and he
had won: but m ll twentyJi e #tood in
the place w J }or fmself,
almost as mnub douo. l.lw very hurt s
ho had been eight years before, when the

ild's gift w h
nh!thw:fi elme he 3.'.' ”::8!::’ There
ughl Mm. wumen

were mnn whu likod and #o
who wou 1d gladly have
hi ::t. lponn 3".-‘.':3 lnnmbnt tkh h
& nature re
ness, thero wes one choxd ’duf:l, all
from the

tlut remained ohed
nw-elul. ghnun ?w:hon:ilu went lm'cg ot:

h‘ﬁl-ﬂwmmm P

SPORTS ‘O 'RTELD “AND RING. |

REMARKABLE BATTLE BETWEEN SNAKES
T0LD BY COL. OCHILTREE.

Programme of the Heventh Rogtment’s Winter
Unmes—The Coming Buttle Between Juck
HG'AIM and Jem Oarney—Racquot Ulub
Men in Training for a Billinrd Tewrua-
ment—Manning te Play Powera at Poel,

ROM Col. Tom Ochil-
tree, the John L. Sul.
livan of Munchansens,
oomes the story that
when a boy he put
three snakes—a rattler,
amoocasin and a blnck
b —into a barrel to wee
them fight, ** The first
day," said the Colonel,
“ the moovasin swal.
lowed balf the rattle-
snake, hend first. The
second day he finished
him. Then the black
gobbled the moocasin,
and succeeded in die
posing of him in two
days. For a day or two the black lay torpid.
When we looked in the barrel agmin the
blmk bad commenced to swallow himself,
tail first. The second day he had lwnllowed
half of hll lmzth the third dI_Y o was all
gnn ”» ecucut Yankee who heard
of the barrel,

Tom l'“

became
el oh thundor "' said Ochiltree,
** ean't uudlug:n of the barrel ? l!ypuri
of the
- L] -

A main of cocks, fifteen birds to be shown
on » side between four pound six ounces
and six pound two ounces, and ﬂ&nt 1 that
weigh in for $100 o battle and §1,000 the odd
fight or_the lnsln. was made yosterday. It
will be dn#gnd n this vicini &urly in De-
cember riies making the agreement
ure from Long d nnd Troy. rospootively.

rogrlmmo for tho Bewmth Regiment

'I‘vu Annual Winter Games, which will
bo held at the armory on Dee, 8, includes 03,
880 and 1,000 :.udu and one mile rins,
bAl! and ono mile walks, a half.mile roller.
ng race, one and mile bicycle
races, & hurdle, a wheelbarrow, a sack, a
three-legged race and nnobmle oe, besldes
of-war and a bieycle

an inter.com
T pany tug-

‘a
The coming battle betvaen Jack MeAuliffe
and Jem Carney for the international li hL
welght ohmnpionthily is going to bem
perate one. MoAuliffe has entirely reomr-
ered from illness, which, ms Tux
Evanixo Wou.r.n representative said all alnnq
wu never of the character rumored 8
nﬁ bnll and as frisky st o oolt.
Tl.m battle wlll be decided as most big fights
ﬂ.li or 8o before the 28d of Noven mr.
for ‘which it is set down and it will pmbnb y
fought in the neighborhood of Bosto
hundred and ﬂﬂ.ﬁ' dnlhra is the price l.'ll'l
ticket. Hn}mllﬂa will take things a little easy
week while Dempuey is away in Wilming.
ton—the mlddlo-walgh champion bet the
Ught.we.lﬂmt nbsmpir.m a bottlo of wine that he
three poun: light
a8 he was then whan Demp came back
when the Non oft Bunday—but next
w and the wuk l:lter the conqueror of
Frazier and Gilmore will have to put in some
big licks. =i

The crack nmﬂam of the New York Rac-
quet Olub are in 6 billiard
tournament whi ly

which will be playedat &n ear

The fifteen bnuponl m.ltch best twenty-

onu in forty one 51 for !200 which has
Billy aemn.

(Jl:l.ll'la:r Humlng of New York, an bert

Powers, of Chlungo the cham) lon of the

Wutam B country, will be decided at the Col.

ms next Monday evening,

He Wanted Repose,
[ Prom Judge.)

Barber—There you are, slr; next |

Young Bladslee (who has been out very late the
night before)—Hol'on | Halr cut |

Barber—I've out your Inlr already, air.

Bladalee—8hain- p-wo

Barber—I've done that too,

Bladalee (who s wo comfortable to get up)—
P-pull a tooth |

A New Dr. Tasner.
[Prom tha Nebraska Btats Journal,)

* %+ Have you heard of how Billhoover In attempt-
ing to rival Dr. Tanner? Hasn't esten anything
for unu dayn, "

#0."" He used to be & perfect shmon il
** Yea, but his wife does the cooking for the
family now," e
Not & Happy Expresslon,
[From the New Orleans Meayune.]
The expression, ** A blouted bondholder,” is not
& happy one, Lots of men who hold lots of bonds

are not bloated; and lota of men who hold lttle
else than lota of whiskey are much bioated,

It Cured B‘;r_mlm
BramupaLe, Conn., lhnh 29, 1847,

SBIRIR: My tutr hae bomy ot
rfj{;" u:h Eé:éﬂoutﬂ;:‘r‘ ?"“m'":%::xf‘:i

moments more busy than the real present.
Yot now, in reviewing that one bright vision
of his memor t was not %o wmuch the
lovely child that he saw, in fanoy, n& the
besutiful girl whose face, with fuller depth
n.nd uweetnen. looked out st him from his

{nnlnctivelv. lul hardl_r knew vhy. he dis-
liked to work o ﬁr leture in any other
presence, and lw dvrot to it only his hours
of solitude. Bo it hbappensd that it was nearly
finishod when, by some clmnce. 8 friend dis.
covered him \mnd{m‘ over it, too nbsorbed
to notice any approsc An the door opensd
Carrndine rose , turning his easel to the
wall, 80 as to econe ‘the face upon it. This
little stratagem, however, was destined to be
of no avail. Huaving been marked by the in.
truder—one of those cordial, wall-maulmﬁ
l:eo e food -natured to s degroe, but wit.

elicacy of parception—the action at

onee -raumd his enrionil}
JU.u. master painter," he sald, with a
laugh, *‘let us see what it is that you work st
by }-oumlf ti!l it steals away your eyes aud

ears, Only o |i,“'
With that, ha lmd is hand on the fnmo.
und reoeivin nsma forb:dd:.u word from Car-
radine, tarn # next moment
he was loud in nl
" But who ll "Carradine? If it is &

portrait, tell me w‘wrs to find the ori m.l
snd I will, if it is & seven days’ journey '
Carradine smiled.
“If I myself knew where to find such an
orixiuaj should not be here to tell you, my
friend," he answered, svasively,
' Oh, a fancy sketch.” sald the other, mis.

led, as the artint bad desired. ' I might
have saved mysolf the trouble of asking.
real flesh-and. face ever lool like
that—the more shame to Nature, 1 may! Of
course you will exhibit it, Carradine ¥

' No," suswersd the pduur. quietly.

“ No " repented the other, surprise.
;ﬂBut. my dear fﬁw, you mult nr shall

t our see on Yo B
.'“!'lu.!‘ gf visl i LA phc‘nu of

t let in rl on.'
m t?;:l . A ohance word in his

rt.il:tnﬁ.nd speech bhad mme n pouil.:(l'l'iz

T il
e .A,-f‘r --uf »-’ l-‘

ﬁ‘w&.&.m iz

. g ST

! 4 lonarakd Wit g e,

The Duke of NMaribereugh's Improessions of
the Conntry.

The Duke of Marlborough sat at his writ.
ing-table in the Brevoort House this morn.
ing, hard ot work., There wore daiuty little
notes on the table, but the Duke was not
looking st them., He had returned late last
night from a Western tour,

" To tell the long mory of my Western trip
in & few words," said the Duke, laying aside

his pan and rubbing his hands, ** is rather o
hard task, My general impressions are those
of astonishment and wonder, The develop.
rient of the Northwoesl ns seen by the travel-
lor in big towns, such as Milwankee. 8t. Paul,
Minneapolin and Chieago I8 something toar-
vellons, Although we are well scquainted in
Europe with the progress thut Amerionn rail.
ronds nre making, we have no idea of the
enormous advances in luxury and general
wealth, The residential quarters of the great
towns [ kave seen are o manifestation to me
of a suocess in commertinl enterprise of the
highest ordor.

The citien themselven are Inid out to the

test possible mdvantage. Thoy are re.

pleto with every luxury of modern civie life,
aud altogether it is fmpossible to conceive
um woarcely fifty years ago the site where

'ﬁ.nuw stand was n desort prairie,”

o Duke gave ntteranoce to this sentiment
in e dreamy whisper and looked solemnly
through the window of his apartment.

1 am wrr 1 counldn't see the southern
portion of the “illllli‘l‘pl Vlllur but I
cnuldn't s he went on, that the
g ral mode of lifo among tlw [mn;lla of the

est in even wore comfortable than in New

England. The heml)' of the rmdtlmnnﬂ inun.
surpassed b hing I have seen anywhore,
Their stately o inrncter has sbsolutely no
el in any Continental or English town,
lijoago is destined to become the Pekin of
Amerioa, The great network of railrosds
which, partly !artuituuul_v. partly by intelli-
ent d"'{-‘,u and partly by mad speculation,
ave ceantred themselves in Chieago predes-
tine that town in the near future to mssume
almost the lmiln‘i ponsition among the oo
mercial towns of the United States,"

THE THIRD AVENUE CABLE ROAD,

It is Expected te be In Ruuning Order on the
Maln Line Next Fall,

J. H. Robertson, Buperintendent of the
Third Avenne Burface Rallroad, said to an
Evexmio WonLp reporter to-day that if every-
tding went well in the courts the company
would begin work in the spring at laying the
new eable road, in time to have cars running
on the main line by next fall.

The company will pmhnhly hn-e about two
hundred ears built, nﬁ m;y parts
of the day carn will only =a
winute's uma apart, Il. is  the
puﬂ of the compony to md

cient money in the construotion of the
cars to insure the comfort of the passengers,
Mr. Robertson (u)tl.]ll #ee no possible objeo-
tion to the company's project.

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

(lentributed Dally te * The Evenlng Werld »*
by the Steward of the Aster House,
At to-day's market prices the material for this
dinner can be purchased for §1.
o
Sour. T
English Beel.

Fism.
Fried Bmelts. White Sauce.

RoasT,
Tame Duck. Currant Jelly.
Corn. Baked Pota

Tapioea Podding,
Coffee,

Cheese.

[

!h.llllel of the Market.

Frha'gl'h ronst, lll&u . Bo. P
Birliin 10 staak, 18 Verae.” M‘@a
b Shope, 28e. to e, Wm&nm , 1B,
X "
l .
R e L L
out! | Black bane ﬁmwlbo.
%, B0 por d hné;s‘,
Ives' hoads, The, 1o §1, mn)
h i) h, | Litte-neck alama, 400. to
prm'u ..ll“l” €e., al"“ lnl o W
B"" qhi:rn 16 ta 2e. b, T-mwa. 12 4 506 & dos.
u.rtm. De, Lo l"“m -w\w
-lquuhl. H
( !uhlﬂ | ﬂll- hﬁ

p-l-r. Hn-hnn?l, ]
l‘&n‘l’l M Onions, c.,nﬂ. i-::'l.
, T80, . pale, l‘!nul 16¢, to
Qapius, o, ib. ttnce, be, heud,
4 l_lnnEn:;_ 100, quart.
g lial mn ml! dox, Hn . 10e, A
k-rr‘ll o pulatons, . half-
abbits, 3. lﬁiu.. ' 200, quart.
Whoodoouky 81 pair. " Ol ol plast, 3 bunabas for
In- ) mAG ml:;:l!i’:l: e, ‘J'iu

The Reasem.
[From the Plitshurg Chrondcle,]
Mamma—Why do you always get up so cross, I
wonder, Jimmy ¥

Precoclous Child—It's 'cause you make me go to
bed surly,

After Every Electiop.
[From Puck.]
** Tommy," sald the teacher, ** can you lell me
what obscurity 1s 1
“ Yeou'm," replled Tommy; ** It's nplm where
& good unu)r peuple go after "lection,

" WHAT DOES THAT MEAN PV

Carradine bent long over his casel, ing
into the lovely upturned face until it guu
to fade mto the gathering twllm]}

I he murmured to nnwl( Imlf
UROOLNE lnuul)' ** But it eannot ot 1
will send it—and porhinps "'—

And so the picture was sent, in due time ;
and it soemed almost as if Carradine’s sou
had gone with it, snd drswn bim to follow,
ilnur after hour, and day after day, he sat in
the ]iullnrj scrutiniging eagerly overy face
amid the visitors whom taste of fashion had
brouglit to look at the now celebrated artist’'s
latost success, Every night he went away un-
satisfied, and every worning he returned with
hope springing afrosh in bis heart,

ll{l | the ubject of his search, whatever it
may have boen, did pot appear 1 and ope day,
discouraged llhlt. he resolved to KO DO ok
on wo fr -‘itlugl an errand. ntthog himself
in Lis studio, he hegnn to paint; but, strive
a8 he would, he conld command neltlier hand
por undy 'l-‘uull tmul of rugmu-d ura,
be sban nnodvu.r and yielded to the im.
nlu whluh drew his sieps in the ocustomary

Wi the wumall side room in
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RELICS OF'A STORMY' TIME.

S —

OLD REVOLUTIONARY FORTS IN THE UFPER
PART OF THE CITY,

The Anclent Encampment CGround Near
Monnt Hi, Viecent—Harthworks Near
Morningnide Park and a Kedonbt at Hnre
lem Mere—The Old Block Heouse In Cons
trnd Park Sl Well Preserved,

BSERVANT strangers
who tnke a carringe
drive through Central
Park and out on the

beantiful avenues
which lead from it
townrds the north

are struck by ocen.
wional relics that recall
war timesn, - There are
several in that part of
the great plessure
» ground, and their vari.

e ance with its present
o purposes  is marked
=% enough to be striking.

2 Bome of the old re-
mains of former forts
and ramparts have been effnced by the efforts
of the Park Commissioners to beautify this
charming recreation ground of the city, but
otliers have been suffered to remain.

In the neighborhood of Mount Bt, Vincent
down from the hill towards the west was once
*MeGowan's Pass.,” In this vicinity an old
encampment ground was unearthed some
twenty yeurs ago. It had been buried under
two feot of earth, but the romaing of the
camp were casily recognized. An old fort
and some earthworks are also left in Oune
Hundred and "l‘wonly-lhird street, near
Hominmlﬁe Park, too, an_old redoubt

breastworks near ﬂulam Mere were not
muperetl with,

But one vory well-.preserved old  land-
mark erowns the hi* ost poiut of the Park st
One Hundred and Tenth street, facing Sev-
enth avenne, It dominates the long stretohes
of level ground to the north, an @ #tone
wall that runs along at the west, baynnd the
elevated rond, more of an elevated ere
than anywhers in its course. Cirel ing around
tbmbunol the hill are the broad wrhcla
drives thnl lead to the Beventh avenue exit,
At the left & wooden sign-post st the begin-

of n path which winds up the fhntlu- de-
uli vity bears the inseription ; ** To
House.” Bo, too, on  the chart of (‘nntnl
Park, in the offico of the De ment of
I’nrh. this stone structure is ed, " Block

Houss, 1812."
The LiMry of those four stanch walls is
angrations,

obseured by the furfﬂfulnm of
which have heeded it but little r its pur-
ose ceased, It in Fcrfoolly mMuare, 'E‘hn
our walls are built of the commonest stone,
cemented with mortar, It is not more than
twenty-two or twenty-three feet high, and it
s firm hold on the of rock which
was solected ns its stout foundation. Time
has painted it with the warm, soft tints of his
palette. The rieh chooolate-brown glows
mu‘ll,r when tl:a setting sun bathes the old
\I"ll.ll iu ying beams, and their cold gray
mc el of lichens and mosses.
woodbine has clambered
them in mantli

up its rough uidu. clnthl
verdure during the heat of summer and folds
of roynl lm! lln“l:t.ih' falj siom. th
o0 y projects m the to
Eu%oa bou.nr over. On the “p
nide. when the pedestrian monnts the last of
the ascen path, an iron door, painted a
k . rofuses him ingress. A flight of
wooden nap: weather.stained and bare,
loads up to the door, and the square, white
walls look somewhat as if they were n mauso.
lenm. each side o!oep'r. the went, there
are two lwrt-hulal. t.hmr thn
intrenched could brina um- ol
ﬂlnl.-loukl to ben.r with murderous effect on

an
'I'lm inquisitive viitor, after he has rattled
the heavy iron door to make himself doubl
wsure t admittanee {l dunicd him
Ernb.hly walk around the old fort. h’hen
e soes that a rough granite block on the
sonth side hos n _lifted up against the
he will also doubtless mount um
friendly stone, grasp thoe sides of the
hole and endeavor to explore the lly
interior. The roof will seen croksed b
rafters, but below he can hardly peer, 'l'hne
narrow slits in the thick walls are the on
oints where light is admitted, and they !-.ﬁ
o illumine the interior. The walls are three
eet thick in solid masonry
Althoughb the old fort, or block.-house, as
one m-{.rre&-rtn style it, ilon the very crest
of the hills, it is Lidden by the tree-tops,
which press around it. The ® 0N
which it is perched Is swnumlin broad bands
of emeral rerdure duri the he da:r of
summer and soft mosses oldln soarlet
when the breath of lutmnn ins tonched the
luxuriant foliage. So its dim colors erop ont
&nly here and through its brilliant set-

ringing from the roof is a -staff on
which on Dawnuan Day and Fourth of
July the veterans of 1812 and their descend.
ants the Stars md Btripes, Until two
or three years ago Adjt. Jay Gould Warner
used to raise the flag, but he is dead or too
old to unrse his pltrinl.lum in this way. His
mantle falls upon his desgendants,
The quiet olil walls will last for many a
anem on unless vandal hands does what
he enemics o! other days eould not achiove,
sand lay them low,

TAMBON'S BOTANIC BAL#AM -lna the duy for Coungha,
Colds and Asthma, ron, 10c, Hest d. rm{ “l'l

| 11170 BUTLD A R4 CLEBHOUSE.

The New Yeork Cance Club's Old Quarters
Gettlng Tos Mmall,

The New York Oanoa Clnb haa decided to
build & new elub-honse on Staten Tsland dur-
Ing the coming winter. The matter has not
yeot beon bronght officially before the elub at
a rogular moeting, but will bo at the annual
dinner,  As modt of the members are hoartily
in favap of building & new houss, the thing is
s good as done,

e new clith-house will be two stories
high, with canoe rmeks on  the ground floor
andd & paelor and  othier rooms on tha second
floor.  Ewch member will linve rivate
locker for the storsge of clothes ln mnll
canve fittings nnd oamp equipment,

There in some doubt in the winds of the
elulh members eoncerning the site, The

resent house rests on a large burge, which

s vsunlly moored to a wharf st Tomp.
l(inn\illv Asn  the floor s eon.
vnuinulh nenr the water many of the mem-
bers favor that style o!' I.mll(lmg but the

enernl idea seemn to ‘n-mumem Imm-
on om ground st !Iw water's od
snitnhle loeation ean be found the honn wlll.
be built on land,

The new house has been found neoessary
by reason of the ineressing wembership of

e olub, which hos erowded the old quar-
tors Lo m‘erﬁuwmu As the New York Canos
Club il the oldest and most widely known
eanool uf rrnniuliun in this conntry, and as
it uku lw ading part in international rao-
ing, » handsome new clnb.house is badly
noorlnd. With the new structure built, the
club will he well qualified to entertaln its
English friends soclally 86 well s in hard.
fought races,

New Yeork tiirls Whe Sheeot.
[Prom a New York Letter. ]

Onr moat amldooualy fashionable girls are not
ahooting their own follles, but birds as they Ay—
oF, al loast, they are trylng 1o hit the winged gume
with rifles. Out st Tuxedo, which s the late

antumn resort of the Astor set and their selvcted
following, gunning ia the favorite sport for muldens
and younyg matrons, 5 llltnl sliver-mounted
WEAPUDM Wre e Iﬂlhx p{ ul'l and some-
timen & bird s hit, preity little ramehag ln
Riways nunﬁ at the huntresa's alde, and she never
returns without something tn it; but there is o
seandalous rumor that the desd warhlers wre
bonght ready-shot from boys who make & good
neowe translently out of the fad,

De Mortula Nil Nisl Bonum,
[From Puek.)

Fitat Citizen—1 say, old man, you look cut up!
What's the matter 1

Hecond Cltisen—Mattert  Oh, nothing, 1've
beon reading the most hlre!mﬂ lles for a fall
hour—thst's all!

First Cltlzen—Well, dear boy, these are exelting
time—clection coming on, you know; and if yon
read the papers-—
||lhcond Citleen—Who sid I'd been reading the

P #‘I’Il Citizen—What have

on heen dolong, then ¢
Becond Citizen—Been wali t

ing in the cemetery,

Answers te tmnunm

@. 8 H.—Mr. Barnum llves st Bridge
Letters ahould be addressed 10 him at that

W, & F.—You will find the advertisemen's of
teschers of hoxing or wressing o any ous of the
wporting papers

L. E. K,—No direc WAL ever com w
gave the nemes of -.'Ilul,l'l: mallors and tn wvul“
which they nulled.

E. N.—Hoyle says (p. 919): **If the ace of hearts
I led when lieAria are not mmp. a player holding
Bo trump need uot play & heart.™

Mary, —"* My husband has registered, Can [ ro-
move from my present residence to another reai-
dence in the same ward without fear?™ Yea;
may move anywhere on the face of the sarth with-
out fear of the conaequences. If you do aot move
oul of the electlon disiriet your husband may vote;
If you move out of the election district yoor hus-
band may not vote, A man may move a dogzen
times after he registers without losing hin vote,
provided Istrict,

A Word About Catarrh.

Ik e Ilu mucous membrane, that wonderful semi-
fuld D ding the delloate 8 of the sir
and food passages, that Cetarrh makss |ts sieonghold,
Onos sstablishod, 1t sals into the very vitals and rendars
lfe but & long-drawn breath of misery and diseass, dull.
ing the sense of hearing, trammel ling the powes ol spesah,
destroying the feculty of mmell, tainting the bresih and
killing the refined plassures of teste, Insidiously, by
ereeping on from, mple eold in Lhe head, |t assaulta
the mambranous fhing and envelops the bones, saling
{ throngh the delioste costs and caneisl biflammation,
sloughing and death, Nothing short of total eradication
will secure haalth to tha patiant, and all allaviatives are
wlmply proorastinated suflsrjags, leading to & fatal ter-
minstion. Haxronn's Rapicar Ounx, by Mmhslation and
by Internal ld.-lnt-rulon. s-m-huu. Even when

P

Conn.

he moves within the election

tha ol has mads f on wvomst|.
tutions, bearing, small Md tasto bave besa recoversd
and the disease thoroughly driven out.™

Haxroud's Rapical CURE conslsta of one botble of the
Rapicar OUng, one box CaTannmat BOLVENT and one
IxFmOovED INMALEN, neatly ped in ooe k
with full direstions ; prics §1.00.

Porren Duuvo & Omasicat Oo,, BosTox,

EVERY MUSCLE ACHES.

Bharp Aches, Dull Pains, Hiraine and

Woskness relloved In one misute by

l.h Ull.lturn AnthFalu Plastor. A

ldote to pam, infl o and

weakneas, 'I"h-ﬂnlll‘ only pain-killing Plaster, In-

stantamsous, infallibie, sate, Acknowlediged by drug.

wists and phiysicians (o be the best yet prepared. At all

druggists, 25 conle; tive for §1.00; or, postage fres, of
Porren Danvoe axp Cuemicar Co,, Boston, Mass,
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~ AMUSEMENTS.
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birdl I\-u

IE:W (by mﬂwbl Mr. H.
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lshed; the patisnt wakos
freahad ; thers Is an sxtreme

wander enally, thinling and

the bosrt,

the great

Bnfferers from nervous debillty compinim
ulwmuw-lunni-b.‘-nh ]
ton of the physioal sirength, s tired fealing wilh no ine
climation for exertion. and the power 1o

dition, adull, sloudy sensation, ofven 3
wmmmm-‘—n the themghts

'reading the mind, making the person
thare wil be gradual failing of strength, with
nees and pain (o the back . bad taste in the mouth mern-
Ings, the viston becomes dim, the memory Impaired,
Lhinrs In freqnant diseiness; ofton the prtient s glosms
and deapondent, and the nerves beooms so weshwned
afier & Lime that the least axcilement or shook will fesh
the face, bring & tremor or rembling of palpitatien of

For Lhess qnpunn Dr. Greesns's smmnu..
& snd lavi

ll!lll.lﬂ

moroings
nervons sod

show renewnd health snd
hausted feslings give plase

foct and p

wure and positive eure. Under the nee of this wondwrful
revtorative, which (s purely vogetable and therefors
barmiess, the duil oyes rogain their brillisney, the o
In the faee dlsappesr, the pale look

brain becomes oloar, tbe narves strong
gloom and depression are Hited from the mind,
health

remady, o 8

vitality ;
o strwagth

No onepsed 8

spuir of m care. Uwe Dr. Grosns's Nervars Nerve Tonls,

and am absolutaly eertain surs will resail. =
PRICK, 81 PR BOTTLE,

FOR SALM BY ALL DRUGUIRTS,

ot e, ey
uliulh ., "n York.
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whinh his picture hung, he found but two
persons within, a young men and o girl.

Carradine oonld not see the faces of these
two ; but, with an carnestuess for which Lo
wis st & loss to aceount, be followed their ro-
trenting figures ns they moved slowly townrds
his picture, But the next moment an excla-
matlon of sstonishment burst from the lips
of uu-lyuulm minn,

* Why, here is your portrait, Leila! What
does it wean ¥ “’illl can the painter bo #"

With that, he hurried out to purchase
ontalogue, Carradine adyanced quickly to
the firl.

am the painter,' he said.

Bhe turned and looked st him with one
stendy gaze from those glorious eyes that had
hmmu-ﬁ his yisions for so mauy years. Then
illw h]mke‘ * You paioted that picture And

ow "

“ From remembrance," he answered. ' It
was my only tribute to the little unknown

wrincess who erowned me once with roses,

Jows whe, too, remember it 2
For a moment, donbt wu in her face: but,
ni he looked fixedly st her, it vanished in

1u-rhinty A smile ]ull. touched the bright
1ps.
r It was you, then, on whom [ forced my
roses P—a princess who gave away honors un.
asked, ow  often  bave wondered
sipce " Bhe stopped, turned to the can-
\1:; und mldml nbruptu
then, and | Jore |
“Here you are n womian,” said (arrmhm

completing the unspoken sentence, " Is it
wo hard to nndorstund? The same powoer
that kept the child in my heart showed mo
into what she would ripen.”

Hhe did not look at him now,
plcture, ns sho naked, in a low voice, *
‘hnln am I to thunk for such an hnm-r ol

"My name is Hubert Carradine,” he nn-

swered, and saw st once that it was no nnfa.
miliar word to ber. ** And yours ¥ Through
all these years your face has hnmm\d e
always, but your nawe | never knew '

Kb hositated woment, then turned to

but at the
* A

** But I was a child |

_————

of llmmzinnliuu in whl:.h his wikh wus suprenie
rule

“1 have thrmght of you always as my lifo
and my love,” he said, half unconsciously, his
dreamy, decp gray ey vu“ln\n ing upun hur[m_‘ .
8he blushed suddenly, and then paled in an
instant. Just then her former compunion en-
tered the room,

1 am Leila Auvernay," she said, hastily,
“and that is Cecil Wyndban, wy—my be-
trothed hushand !

Not unother word was said, As the young
man apL.mm-lu-el. Carrndine fell back s stop
and looked nt the two, His was o fair, hand-
some fuce, so little marked ns yet h) time
that it would be hard for an unpractised eve
1o conjecture with what lines the shaping
chiarncter would yot stamp it. ht-\'vrilusu-u.n.
with one keon gaze Carrndine estimated both
present and futore,

Bhe said u few low.spoken words to her
companion, who preseptly woved towards
Carrndine and nddressed Tk,

‘ 1 have the honor of speaking to Mr., Car-
rdine, the painter of this picture

¢ arradine bowed without spenking,

" Will you pnrllun me for nsking if it isn

fancy shoteh ' eontinued My, Wyndham,
: nrtinlh ®on, Lt sugpested by the face of
M lml- girl," nnswered the artist,

‘Hut the lkeness 18 o very striking!"
muttered the young gentleman, [ must have
it at any mte. Of counse you will part with
11.— ul yonur own price ¥

e pieture 18 not for sale,' said Carra-
dine, yuietly, still regarding the yonng wan
with Ihnl um| steady guze which bad already
caused b tw betray o hesitation, almost
confusion, very unlike his usual easy conl-

dence. He secmed to have an instinctive
kunowledge that the artist was measuring him,
wud to shrink from thet measurement with
unconscious dremld,

Carriline saw Leila Auvernay once more
before shie returmad to her howe o o distant
town, Then he took his picture from the
peademy walle and hung it in his studio,
where bhis eyes could find it whenever lm,

1. looked away from hin work. For he did
““ You never kuew my name ? Then think | not  give up  work; indeed, he did |
of mo still as you have mu sbit of e through | not  seem  change in any ]lt‘ﬂ:tpu
all these years,” she said If sile linger- | ble way; yot, uuumi1 themselves
ing about ber mouth, but newr lighting the | fricuds pmnunnced im an alu
great dark ayes were sbhaded by sowe | man, nud marvelled what I.wl ecaused 50 sn
subtle o, The look, the tone, trans- | tle a difference. Aln\n THH he now seemed
. %ﬂl rauembrance of | to live an of his own;
20 OF gl unll mh whatever with,

iy
huil e pd g

to impl
he was walting,

there came o lotter to
brief, but it was enough
which he had bee
pecting.

The lotter was from
wont to her at onoce.

#ecns there when

called the merry child
on llim sa long ago,
* Mr, Carradine," sh

wale "

voier. .
Hhe laughed without
emotion.

wid lost everything?
pleture.”

hilll'f
lll.llm "
‘Do
the mmhm‘ it was tllj’

knew my own heart
vivid eolur shot into
went on,

side ; and on his—well,
].l.ule

Wm_ﬁ

there was that in his mnnner which
t it was only o teny

tha 5
ion until the coming of some am 'm g

So passed half o year, at the end of which
durrar.llna

n almost unconsciously

lsughing light in her eves, mch tl he
she stu

glde her betrothed husband; a

ﬂ:v furtnule \ru}guur. but 1 dig mqﬂl
ow utterly it has been swepl away. e
j P You take

nothing better than a beggar.
me for ope of your students,

(Ho' looked searchingly into her mmiling 3
ace, "
* And Mr. Wyndham ?" he asked, in a low |

“Mr, Wyndham has gone with the rest
Lu; worldly possessions.  Did I not NM

dine, thit I s not of as much
The words, as she said them, did not seemn |

He took Ler bands. '-

Lailn,' be said, ** does your loss make you .

|y|unk 80 ¥ " she ask

frltlf} his dying r-.-queu’t‘. ﬁ
hor ehgg‘

* There never was

Iuw—mth wome natures,
im

tightened on ber hands.

"Lnlh." mum your i
i bar hetw u.whn[ Wm‘,‘ -
| were [
it 'I.re now if L bl
mor;;l_rmlyolou. my life, ti.l.l‘;u m"'ﬂ ¥
Wil T come " she repeatod,
i hluy A 1 neaArer, U
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Leila Auvernay. n. gy .
She met him -
lﬂ A
be-
whle re-
od down

wlin ilh
d who had seaf)
esaid, ' Itold
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